260       THE BON GAULTIER BALLADS
Tor he did resolve
To extirpate the vipers,
With four-and-twenty men
And frve-ancl-thirty pipers.
ii
But when he had gone
Half-way down Strath Canaan,           10
Of his fignting tail
Just three were remainin'.
They were all he had,
To back him in ta battle;
All the rest had gone
Off, to drive ta cattle.
in
'Fery coot!' cried Fhairshon,
4 So my clan disgraced is;
Lads, we'll need to fight
Pefore we touch the peasties.             20
Here Js Mhic-Mac-Methusaleh
Coming wi' his fassals,
Gillies seventy-three,
And sixty Dhuinewassails !'
IV
" Coot tay to you, sir ;
Are you not ta Fhairshon ?
Was you coming here
To fisit any person?
You are a plackguard, sir!
It is now six hundred                       30
Coot long years, and more,
Since my glen was plundered.*
v
* Fat is tat you say ?
Dare you cock your peaver?
I will teach you, sir,
Fat is coot pehaviour!
You shall not exist
For another day more;
I will shoot you, sir,
Or stap you with my claymore !'       40
12 remainin'] remaining 1844, 1845        14 battle] pattle 1841,
1S45         17 coot] goot 1844,1S45   -     20 peasties] paisties 1844,
pa&ties 1845   21, 45 Methusaleh] Methuselah 1844,1845   26 you
not] not you 1844, 1S45,18492                28 fisit] visit in all earlier
versions              29 You are ] You're 1844, 1845             84 peaver]
beaver 1844, 1845